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A November Night 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story so please forgive me if it\'s crappy oh and | own nothing just a weird ass imagination 


Dear Axl, 

Please get pregnant that will give you an excuse for being a bipolar bitch, for always being hungry, and well 
you kinda look like a girl so nobody would give you weird looks nuu. unless you don't shave. 

Love,Slash 


In A November Night 

On a dark night in Hollywood two boys are running under a bridge. Running away from the sirens that tried to 
follow them. They hide on the bridge until the police cars where to far to be hear. Slash, a very dark curly 
headed guy search in his back pockets for his cigarettes while trying to catch his breath his red head friend, 
who goes by the name of Axl, was pacing back and forward the adrenaline shining in his green eyes. "Now 
wasn't that fun or what?"Axl said as he got closer to Slash. Axl didn't have a smile nor a frown on his face his 


eyes are usually the one that gives his expressions away. So Slash always stares at them when he was trying 


to figure him out. Which he was doing right now, he frown when he saw that Axl did meant that that was 
‘fun’ to him. He blow smoke out of his nose and glare at Axl. Axl's eyes stared to die. 


"You know dude you been in the band for two fucking months and | never see you do anything fun 


"Well excuse me if | don't find don't consider picking fights at a bar with officer when I'm fucking underage the 
most fun thing in my life!" Slash was getting tired of Axl's bitchyness at everything that contradicts him. 


"Well there's no reason to be a bitch about it!" Axl bark at him. 

Slash sighted and sat on the floor too tired to pick a fight. But Axl was feeling vise versa 

"So whatcha wanna do now?" Axl asked. 

Slash look up to him and was about to make a sarcastic comment but when he saw how beautiful Axl look in 
the moon light his words were caught in his throat. 


"Hey Slash! Dude did you just pass out?" 


Slash snap out off his gazed when his head hit the hard wall of the bridge. "What the heck Axl? Fucking ouch," 
Axl blink innocently at him. 


"What | thought you pass out?" 

"And hitting my head against the fucking wall was going to sober me up?" 

"Well it work" 

Axl's green eyes went back to excitement, Slash sighted and got off the floor and stared walking, Axl follow. 


"So where are we going now?" Slash look at him and sight, doesn't Axl ever gets tired. Fuck he needed a 


cigarette but he just wasted his last one dang it. 


‘lm going home Ax, you should do the same Izzy is probably waiting for you," Axl gave a bittersweet laugh at 
that. 


"The fucker won't be waiting for me he kick me out," he say with a snarl. Now that made Slash stopped his 
tracks. 


"What? Really?" 


"Yeah he said he didn't like how | scaring his costumers off," Axl growl at the memory. 
That sounded odd Izzy and Axl were inseparable, he find it weird that Izzy had kick his best friend out like that 
and left him with nowhere to go but them again the band just stared so he doesn't know these guys too well 


But he also thought that if there's anybody that can handle Axl Rose that would be his best friend. 
"And thats why he kick you out?" Slash ask still uncertain. 
"Yeah that and he caught me with his girl," Axl say in a bore voice as if those were old news. 


"So now I'm homeless again," Axl said with a sight and his eyes were glue to Slash. Oh no, Slash thought, I'm 
not going to fall for this one those pleading green eyes are not going to take me down with them. 


"Why don't you stay with Steve and Duff?" Everyone in the band knew Steven and Duff were a couple but 
Duff was too shy to come out to the public so they keep it in the dark which was their apartment. He wasn't 
surprise when Axl laugh out loud at his suggestion. 


"Yeah right those fuckers go at it day and night. | get probably get more sleep at the a bus stop on an 
afternoon traffic," Axl answer his suggestion, Slash nodded his head and stared walking again to go home but 


Axl grabbed his arm. 


"Please Slash let me stay at your place it would only be a couple of nights... | just need to get my shit 
together please" 


Slash didn't know what to say he didn't want to leave Axl on the streets but it wasn't his house it was his 
grandma's. It was where his loving grandmother, his chill mom, and his little brother lived. Not that they 
minded (Steven had crashed there like a dozen times) but the house was quite and peaceful and if he bring Axl 
there he'll would probably end up corrupting the whole place. 

So even thought it hurt him to let a friend down he had to make the right choice. 

So in a low voice he told him. "Sorry Ax but | can't let you" 

He was kind of expecting a smartass comeback or some threat about how he was going to get fire from the 
band. But instead he hear a soft sight. 

"Ok them," Axl say in tired voice he turn around to see Axl leaving going into the bridge again As Slash look at 
him walking away the old phrase "I hate to see you go, but | love to watch you leave" pop into his mind and 
after that a little voice told him to follow him, which he did. 

"Hey," he said at the sound of his voice Axl slowly stopped and turn. 

"What," Axl spoke in such quite voice it almost scared him. 


"Are you sleeping in here?" Slash asked curios. 


"Yeah | been sleeping in here for the past week" 


The wind blow the cold night air sending Slash to shivers he look at Axl who was already hugging himself trying 
to get warm. Fuck he forgot his jacket man are you seriously are gonna let him out in a cold November night 
what kinda friend are youl His guilty conscience told him. He look at Axl who was setting himself on the rocks. 
Oh fuck it! 

"Axl come on your staying at my place" Axl open his eyes and jump with excitement. 

"Really? | can?" Axl look at him with hopeful eyes. 

"Yeah man no way your staying out here in the cold’ 

"Oh Slash I'm so happy | wanna kiss you" 

What Slash didn't know was that Axl always meant what he says so out excitement of the moment he throw 
he's arms around Slash and kiss him. After he pulled back he saw how serious Slash face went he back off and 
stared talking. 

"So let's get going.” 

Sudden ling his mouth was push against Slash lips how shove his tongue inside it. Axl, who was surprise first, 
stared kissing back his hands stared playing with Slash's kinky hair and Slash's hands stared exploring his back. 
One hand stop in the back of Axl's neck pushing him closer while the other stop at his ass and stared cupping 
it. Axl moan at the touch which pleased Slash, after a few minutes of hot make up they both realize that they 


have a extremely hard on. Slash, even thought it painfully hurt him, broke the kiss. 
"Axl | think we should- 


"Don't stop," Axl interrupt him he pulled him closer and was going to kiss him again but Slash stop him. 
"Are you sure?" 


Axl response by shoving him against the bridges’ wall he looks at him in the eyes. And that took Slash by 


surprise, Axl eyes look like he had never seem them before. 
They look fierce. Just like they always do when he really wants something. And Slash was more willing to give. 


They star making out again and somehow ended up on the floor. Where they both lose their shirts and sudden 
ling it wasn't cold anymore. Their hands left their bodies and stared undoing each other pants, Slash cursing at 
Axl's leather pants. Finally when their pants where on their ankles their hands went back to touching each 
other. Axl's moans where driving Slash crazy they sound more real than the ones he do when they are on 


stage they seem to bring him more and more to life. 


His lips where on Axl's neck and one hand was toying with Axl's pierce nipple while the other was traveling 


down his stomach trying to find that special hole. Once it did he shove two fingers at once, Axl let out a loud 


painful scream but was cover by a pleasure one when Slash found quickly that especial hole inside him. 
After some stretching Slash took his fingers out and placed himself at Axl's entrance. 


"Wait stop!" Axl command, Slash was shock his body told him to just shove in but his mind and heart told him 
to obey. OF course he obeys. 


"Axl you say- 
"Your dry man and we don't have any lube, is going to hurt like hell" Axl say and stared biting his lips 
"Ok let me spit on it" Slash offer not wanting to hurt Axl but really desperate to get in 

"No it wont be enough let me do this" 


And with that he put his head down and star licking Slash's dick. Slash moan this was better than anything he 
could live with just that. But just like before Axl stop. 


"If you come in my face | will rip your testicles of got," Axl threaten in a low voice. Slash nodded rapidly just 
so Axl keep working that talented mouth. 


Axl went back to sucking and frown when he taste pre-come but continue going. He stared liking the length up 
and down and side ways. It was so good Slash wonder how many guys have he suck off or if he is just a 


natural. Once Axl was please with the cock's wetness he lean back on the floor and spread his legs wide for 


Slash. 

"Now you can go," Axl say and close his eyes ready for it. 

Slash took Axl's legs and hung them over his shoulder he lean over kiss him softly on the lips the deeper the 
kiss went the deeper he was inside him. When Slash stared moving in a faster rhythm, Axl moans stared 
getting louder, when Slash's hands stared pumping him, Axl's hands stared scratching his back. 

And they come together. 


After getting them selves clean and ready to leave. Axl look at Slash with intense eyes. 


"Now that was fun," he told Slash who nodded in agreement. Slash took Axl's hand with his own and lead him 


home where they will beginning their lives together as two „un. plus one. 


